STORM AND DANGER           SOT
away while there still seemed to be a chance. I could not agree with him. I was not ready to give up the fight so quickly. At that moment I did not have much hope of being able to cross the Atlantic, it is true, because we had found it necessary to throw over so much fuel that should have been converted into miles to the eastward. But if the wind should happen to change to the west again we might still make a run for the other side. At any rate there was no need to give up the voyage until circumstances absolutely compelled us to do so. Yani-man and I discussed the matter for some time. He still insisted upon leaving the ship; I as strongly opposed it. The other members of the crew said nothing, though they overheard our
conversation.
Under the circumstances which existed, the danger which confronted us, the possibility of getting away in safety now, I did not feel that I had the right as commander of the ship to order men still further to imperil their lives. If there had been a real and promising chance to make a success of the main object of the voyage, it would have been different. But if any such chance remained it could at best be said to be only a desperate one. So I determined to give the other men an opportunity to vote upon the question. Their lives were at